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any games but tennis and billiards, and that for amuse-
ment, but at the same time anxious to gain all the informa-
tion I could relative to that night, I appeared to acquiesce
in all he said, observing that it arose from my being so
abominably drunk. I added that I had paid dearly for
my folly, having lost near seventy pounds. Whereupon
Williams, with great quickness, replied:

" Oh no ! not near so much, you did not lose more than
fifty pounds, at most."

I then said :

" Why really, my head was so full of wine that I have a
very imperfect recollection about the matter, and do not
even remember what we played at."

"Dear !" answered Williams, " I wonder you forget that,
because it was you that named the game of Brag, declaring
you would play at nothing else."

" And pray," asked I, "how did I perform? Like a
novice I suspect."

" Oh no, very well, and sharp enough I assure you."

" That's not a little extraordinary," said I, " for it so
happens that I never played, or even saw the game of
Brag played in the course of my life, nor do I at this moment
know a single card at it."

The rascal looked quite confounded, began to hem and
haw, to talk of the weather, horse racing, and other matters
in quick succession, when finding I made no answer to any
of the subjects he thus broached, he affected to see a person
he wanted to speak to upon business of importance and
suddenly darted off.

Having learnt the above circumstances from one of
the party concerned, I immediately went to Stacey to
ask some further particulars. He made no difficulty in
telling me that Jennings was the person who called for
cards, and that two packs were taken up, neither of
which were opened, and he was positive no cards were
played at all. "Indeed," added he, "you was so drunk
as to be utterly incapable of knowing what you was about,
and I recommended that a Chair should be celled for to